When he awakened he felt less disgruntled He had
thought things over thoroughly before he went to sleep,
and he had come to the conclusion that the Baron had
treated him as he had done out of sheer jealousy Ungern
was furious because he himself had not thought of Tu-
banov's plan An expedition to Tibet was a very simple
matter, but still it had to occur to you And, said Tubanov
to himself, while I'm kicking my heels here he'll go and
put my plan into execution At any moment Tubanov ex-
pected to see a column leave the town by the southern gate.
The same Cossack came back in the course of the morn-
ing For a moment Tubanov fancied he had come to
summon him to the Baron But the Cossack simply left
some more rations beside the chimney and went off with-
out saying a word
Tubanov spent the next two hours taking no notice of
the officers who called to him from neighbouring roofs
They were nothing but greenhorns or grocers  None of
them had saved the Living Buddha
Just what had he said that had made Ungern beside
himself? He had retorted to the Baron's remark about a
'Buriat parrot' Had he made a good retort? He remem-
bered now He was going to say all sorts of things He
had even begun 'Between ourselves, Baron ' It was
precisely at that moment that the Baron's whip had lashed
at his head and made him shut up It was obvious that
Ungern had acted solely through jealousy
Tubanov preened himself He stroked the ribbons which
cascaded from his shoulder Then he went and stood in
the middle of the roof on one foot, like a stork At the
end of half an hour he got needles and pins in his leg
and had to sit down
The next day his self-confidence gave way to depression
The Baron meant to kill him  He was going to let him
starve to death on his roof Tubanov decided to save
some of his rations